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Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 


Through all the regions of variety. 


OTWAY. 
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THE RECLUSES OF SNOWDEN. 
( Concluded._) 


MR. MORGAN when he arrived, 
after devoutly praying by the expiring 
sufferer, administered to him at his re- 
quest, the sacrament. ‘* There is ano- 
ther religious rite, my dear friend, which 
I wish to have performed,” said Mel- 
ville, “and then I shall close my eyes 
in peace. Knowing the slander of the 
world, and the animadversions my Lou- 
isa would be exposed to, I am desirous 
of securing at once both her happiness 
and her fame; and, therefore, I beg the 
marriage ceremony make take place 
without delay.” Though Mr. Morgan 
had perceived the mutual attachment 
which subsisted between Louisa and 
Theodore, yet, as he understood it did 
not meet with the approbation of his 
friend, he concluded his intellects were 
again disordered, and hesitated a few 
moments before he replied. ‘* You con- 
ceive the ceremony will be ill-timed, I 
perceive,” said Melville, “ but, my good 
friend, are we not told that if we expect 
forgiveness, we must likewise forgive. 
And should I not be guilty of a most 
unp‘:donable transgression, if I visited 
the sins of the father upon the son ?— 
That such was my intention, I allow ; 


nay, implore you, not to raise any ob- 
stacles, but instantly to procure them a 
licence, that I may bless them before I 
expire.” ‘There was too much sense ia 
this mode of reasoning, for Mr. Mor- 
gan any longer to entertain an opinion 
of his intellects being deranged; and 
he immediately promised to procure a 
license, and perform the ceremony 
without delay. 

Upon the departure of the worthy 
man, Louisa and ‘Theodore received a 
summons into the sick chamber, andj 
upon their entrance, the dying Melville 
requested the nurse toretire. ‘“* Draw 
near, my beloved children,” said he, 
raising himself upon his pillow, and ex- 
tending towards each a burning hand, 
“ may the Almighty shower down bles- 
sings upon you! May you justly ap 

preciate the treasure I commit to your 
charge,” continued he, joining their 
hands together, and bursting into a flood 
of tears. “ May heaven pour down cur- 
ses, instead of blessings, upon me, if 
this beloved treasure is not dearer to 
me than the current which warms this 
honest heart!” exclaimed Theodore, 
involuntarily dropping upon his knees. 
Louisa, silent and trembling, heard her 
father’s blessing, and her enraptured 
lover’s emphatic reply. “ Does my an- 
gel approve of my disposal of her?” 
faintly demanded Melville, wiping 





but a Ceath-bed has taught me the cul- 
pability af it; and Doctor Brady has 
given me the most exalted character of 


away the tears which trembled in his 
already dim eyes. ‘ ‘This surely is not 





this young men. I therefore intreat, 


2 moment for any thought to oecupy 
| my bosom, but that which concerns the 
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” replied 
the agitated Louisa, tenderly embracing | 
her father’s pallid cheek. * ‘Time is pre- 
cious, my own girl,” rejoined the equal- 
ly agitated Melville, ‘and my situation | 
demands a sacrifice of that delicacy,| 
which, in different circumstances, T| 
should admire ; but, tell me, my belov-| 
ed, are you willing to reccive ‘Uheodore 
as your husband ?——Do vou, or do you 
not prefer him to any other man?” 

“ My husband !” exclaimed “pera in 
a tone of astonishment. “ Oh, my dear 
father, what a question do you ask? 1 
I think, if I know my own heart, 
I could be happy to be the sister of 
Theodore—for I esteem him more than 
any other man.” “ Your esteem Is re- 
turned with perfect adoration, my be- 
loved Louisa!’ i as ‘Theodore.— 
“Then you w ill not refuse my last, my 
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For the Parlour Companion. 
TO THE MEMORY OF MRS. JANE DOBSON, 


Our friend is gone! and Hope, delusive guest, 
No niore must dwella flatt’rer in our breast; 
No more direct us o’er this earth to stray, 
In search of her, who’s found a brighter way. 
She who was kind t@&all, now happier lives, 
In that blest home, God to his children gives 
Where hope is realized, and Faith is love, 
Joys only Known to ‘saints who dwell above. 
Then cease to grieve! each niurm’ring voice re- 
strain ! 
Nor dare frail man, the Almighty to arraign ! 
His love the blessing gave—'twas but a loan, 
And in resuming, only takes his own. 

Oh! humb ily bow my soul!—be this thy trust, 
The Sov’rcign of the world, in all is just ! 

Mt** 
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HIN'TS ON LOVE AND MARRIAGE. 


When a young female contracts an 
attachment fora deserving object, who 
seems not to return her preference, her 

















dying request,” said Melville, drawing 
her towards his pillow, and, in broken} 
accents, expressing his wish, “Phough 
Theodore repressed cape extacy of i, 
feelings, vet, when he heard Melville 

declare hin wish of seeing them imme- 





? i 
diately united, his expressive co! mte- | lovelorn lass holds out to catch the 


! heart she wishes tor, genet rally proves a 
ubreiactant hand, } 


nance disp] layed the tran ports which he 
felts and taking he 
he pressed it to his 
heaven to bear testimony to the purity 
ot his regard. 

Mr. Morg: an at that moment entered, | 


Yr 
' 
' 
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osom, calling upon | 


situation is most dangerous and pitiable. 
| As the perverse (perhaps in this in- 
jstance, I should rather say indepen- 
ident) nature of man never appears more 
strongly than in his determination to 
ly those who foliow, and to follow 


i the se who fiy ; every enticement that a 
1? le 


scarecrow that terrifies the wayward 
| anima: 3; and as 1 do not want her have 

| it enough to cover her advances in the 
ater uc dies disguise of disdain, she must 
| AV woid * the rod of her idolatry,” as the 


with the licence. Even before the com-|| most lik: ‘ly prelude to self-content. If 


mencement of the binding ceremony, 
poor Melville appeared materially 
worse, and, during its performance, his 


breath became alarmingly short, and | 


in Came to that pari ol 


when Mr. Morg 
it which Pet 
wife, he exclaimed «¢ mphatically, * Lord 
let now thy scrvant depart in peace !”’ 
then adding, * May the Almighty 
bless you!” he sunk upon his pillow and 
expired. 

Over the scene which followed we 
must now draw a_curtain—Louisa’s 
sorrow was hearttelt and unfeigned— 
but time, united to the tender assidui- 
ties of her husband, at length reconcil- 


ed her to her loss. 
\ i 


sunced them man and} 


circumstances will not permit her to dog 
this without exciting suspicion, that se- 
icret partiality is the motive, she must 
rouse all her mental strength and make 
lian heroical effort for self conquest ;-— 
which will be her only alternative with 
a life of despair. Nature certainly in- 
tended that man should sue, and woman 
coyly yield. Few who have volunteer- 
‘ed their affections ever became happy 
wives; we must never reckon on the 
stability of gratitude, when we put our- 
selves wholly in the power of the oblig- 
ed party. 

It is needless to address polite rea- 
ders on the absolute n«cessity of prus 
dential considerations in mayriage. But 
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though the worship of Plutus seems to 
be the established religion of the age, 
there are a few dissenters still remain- 
ing, who fancy that mere love will sup- 
ply a good every-day dinner. ‘This 
rasn conclusion is, however, more the 
effect of ignorance, than of any real 
dereliction of principle ; and preceeds 
from not knowing the value of money, 
and not from any Spartan renunciation 
of the comfort that it procures. For, 
if we examine the habits of these ten- 
tender devotees, we shall find that their 
wants are too numerous even for com- 
petence; and that it is not penury but 
affluence which must supply what they 
call mere necessary expences. Suppose 
some lace-enveloped Lydia Languish, 
in the height of her paroxysm for poor 
“nsign Beverly, were compelled to as- 
sist the family-caterer in the routine of 
purchasing daily provisions. Let her 
investigate the demands of the land- 
lord, the butcher, and even cast her eye 
over the items of soap, candles and gro- 
cery. She will discover a great many 
inelegant articles to which she never 
afixed either value or importance, that 
have operated as a constant drain upon 
the needful, and have really been so 
essential to her comfort, that she could 
scarcely exist without the m. If she 
understand the rudiments of arithme- 
tic, let her next employment be to sub- 
tract these essentials from the ensign’s 
pay, and then let her estimate how much 
will remain to be the food of love. 
<<cteineee 
For the Parlour Companion. 
TO Seeee 


And would you tempt me thus to stray, 
Regardless of the purer w ay, 

Indecorous and yain ? 
To gratify a curious mind, 
If I, in this were to be kind, 

It ne’er your love would gain. 
True merit is of modest mein, 
Nor ever foremost in the scene, 

And this alone we love ; 
Then should you such a favour ask, 
Or on your friend impose a task, 

Yourself does not approve ? 
Ah! no, your meaning | mistake, 
Or why would you a secret make, 


COMPANION. 


If yow’l/ in some known garb appear, 
And to my heart, the signal’s dear, 

Pil not the truth deny. 

But if I were such marks to trace, 

As might in sense my name express, 
Oh ! what would I display ? 
A mind so much to weakness prone, 
That your pure heart 1t ne’er could own, 
And thus myself betray, 


M***, 


—e 


It was wittily observed, that, in 
Christendom there were neither scholars 
enough, gentlemen enough, nor Fews 
enough—when answer was made, that 
of all these there were rather too great 
a plenty, than a scarcity, the wit re- 
plied, *“‘ If there were scholars enough, 

surely so many illiterate persons would 
not enjoy offices which the former only 
are capable of properly filling—If gen- 
tlemen enough so many boors and men 
of no character would not be ranked 
among the class of gentlemen; and if 
Fews enough, so many Christians 
would not profess usury.” 


—>—— 
MY JESSIE. 
Whose modest air and lovely form, 
Possessing each endearing charm, 
Did first my youthful bosom warm # 
*T was Jessie. 
But now, alas, I must deplore 
The loss of all I priz’d before, 
And | shall ne’er behold thee more, 
My Jessie. 
The thought were madness, ne’er to see, 
That form so long ador’d by me; 
Nor can I live depriv’d of thee, 
My Jessie. 
Thou art not wholly lost, ’tis true ; 
Whatever course I now pursue, 
Thou still art present to my view, 
Sweet Jessie 
Oh! could my love to thee impart, 
The anguish of my breaking heart, 
Itchance might cause a tear to start 
From Jessie. 
Or could my sorrows meet thine eye, 
And thou should’t heave one tender sigh, 
My soul would bless thee tll I die, 
My Jessie. 
How gladly would I now resign 
All other wealth and not repine, 
Could I but hope to call thee mine, 
Dear Jessie. 
I covet not the miser’s gold, 
Might I those features now behold, 
Or once within these arms enfold, 





That does my wit aot ? 








My Jessie. 
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Still memory dwells with fond regret, 

that blest nour whe a) fi; “st we met, 
And never will my heat forget 
My Jessie. 
—— 


DISSECTION OF A COQUETTES HEART. 

A physician, an old friend of mine, took me, 
the other into a spacious hall, where a skilful 
professor of anatomy was going publickly to dis- 
sect the heart of a young and beautiful woman. 
During the whole course of her life, she h-d ma- 
nifested the most extraor dinary caprices in her 
ideas and in her acuons, loving to-day what she 
hated yesterday, and in a few hours renouncing 
this new inclination and adopting another. She 
was continually in such an agitation of  senti- 
ments, thatshe reminded you of the spectacle of 
the sea, which, sometimes calm, at others lightly 
ruffled by the zephyrs, and often perturbed by 
boisterous wiids, is incessantly presenting a new 
aspect to the view. 

The concourse of the curious was already con- 
siderable, when the professor began his interest- 
ing dissection. He first sought with attentive 
eye, whether any nervous fibres branched off 
from the heart, for the purpose of keeping up an 
easy and habitual communication with the tongue, 
and whether, as the frequent oaths of the young 
lady induced a belief, there had been any corres- 
pondence between those two organs. But this 
search was in vain, and the anatomist was obliged 
to declare positively, that there had never exist- 
ed any correspondence between the heart and 
tongue of the deceased. 1 must not omit to tell 
you, that scarcely had the knife laid open the 
first channels of the heart, than a thousand fibres 
appeared, all twisted together and entangled. On| 
examining them with care, it was jound that 
some were short and others long ; while the for- 
mer restrained motions, the latter hastened them. | 
All the spectators unanimously agreed that this| 
must have be en the real cause of those strange | 
caprices of the heart which had excited in them | 
so much astonishment during the life of our co-, 


quette, and which had been so often comp: red | 





to the effects of arocket, which, wandering thro’ | 


the air with infinitely varied motions, first rises 
mi jestically, then | suck lenly darts to the right and | 
to the left, rises again 
with acrash. ‘The substance of the heart was | 
goft and light; 
channels which penetrated the different concen- 
tric strata, similar to the bulbs of ce ‘rtain plants 
On each of these strata were perecived the images 
of her numerous lovers, Which were so faintly 
h of the finger was suffi- 

‘they might have been 
COTHpPAare d or on 
polished marble, by the humidity of the breath. 


sketched that «a tou 
cient 190 ethace thera 


; te & , ‘ 
to the Spots tric lon crystal, 


j 
Viohat a spectacle! what a singular assemblage 
dd these thousands of dtiterefit figures exhibit! 


bhoctors, mere hat a5 aid your lawye rs. Were Con- 
fe sealy iingled w ith generals, Mayistraics, and 
Aficr unfolding all the strata 


to 10S Mhosi 


common ciuZzens 
of the hc uit, the prok ssur at last came 


and at Je: eth explodes | 


THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 


| that my physician told me the truth ; 


| 


think he found that part of which none had be- 


fore been able to form any idea? Entirely empty; 

but in the vacuum might be seen flitting shadows 

which succested each other with the greatest ra- 

vicity. These were diamon ls, feathers, carriages, 

dresses, mbbands, in a word, all those things for 

which the young lady had sizhed during her life. 

[t is essential, ladies, that I should inform you, 
that this heart floated habitually in a limpid and 

cold liquid, containing a soft substance. This 

liquid was carefully collected by the professor in 

aglasstube. You must certainiy have observed 

the effects of the atmospheric air on the obedient 

liquid contained in the thermometer, That in 

which the heart of our young female had floated, 
exhibited nearly the same effects ; but it was not 

precisely the air which exercised an influence 

over it; to agitate it in different ways it was ne- 
cessary to vary the objects which were brought 
near it. If a man possessing good sense, sound 
judgment, wisdom, or modesty, approached this 
liquid, it suddenly fell to the bottom of the tube, 
and seemed to shun him ; but on the appearance 
of a young fop, it rose with velocity towards the 
orifice of the vessel, which was no longer capable 
of containing it. This experiment having been 
afterwards repeated in an assembly of young peo- 
ple of both sexes, where pleasure presided, the 
liquid was in such constant and violent agitation, 
that it had the appearance of boiling water. It 
was so sensible to impressions of every kind, that 
the approach of a new ribband, an elegant hat, 
fashionable ear-rings, or the most trifling gew- 
gaw were sufficient to throw it into incessant agi- 
tation. T wished to obtain possession of this won- 
derful instrument, and I one day requested my 
friend, the physician, to purchase it for me, let 
the price be what it would. He laughed heartily 
at my simplicity, and assured me that all young 
women are so many thermometers, or rather /r- 
volimeters of that kind. I cannot persuade myself 
but so much 
| I know, that we meet with many malicious and 
unjust people, who in every circumstance strive 
to make your sex responsible for the faults of two 
or three of you. If, however, what I think im- 
possible, actually existed, if it were true that the 
hearts of women float incessantly in a liquid so 
*xtraordinary, What praises ought we not to be- 
stow on those, of whom I could mention a great 
number, who, rising superior to vulgar senti- 


. . . . } ‘nits. | ite very har or rhyy aw 
‘t contained hundreds of smal} || ents, unite to every charm for which they are 


indebted to nature, the practice of every virtue. 
ae 


In the last moments of Laurence Sterne, the 
only words he uttered were, ‘* Now it is come.” 
He putup his hand, as if to stop the blow, and 
died directly. 

—— + oe 

A few complete setts of “ THE JUVENILE 

POR'T FOLIO” are for sale by the Editor. 
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ct THE PUBLICATION OFFICE of this 
Work is at No. 193, Lombard street. “he terms 
of Subscription are therty-seven and an half cents 
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